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" There is nothing bo detcstabic in the eyra of nil good men a* 
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" uunust detcilJition and discouragEOient of all wlioliaTe either the 
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" aet« as high a i^uc upon his good name a> upon life itself; and I 
" eannot but tiilnk that tho^ who prinlji assault the one, could de- 
" stray the other, might thej do it with the wme aecuiitjr andimjia- 
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HyPOCRISy CNVEIL£D, 

AND 

CALUMNY DETECTED. 



A. SET of mischievous boys, who statiwi them- 
selves in a gutter for the purpose of throwing 
dirt on a^ who pass them, are often tolerated 
much longer than is right or prudent. They 
are allowed to go on, annoying all, but more 
especially the welUdressed and respectable 
part of society, solely because no one can ap- 
proach without being bespattered by them. 
Those who have had their dress soiled are not 
greatly dissatisfied to see others bedaubed in a 
similar manner, and the lookers-on are amused 
with the knavish dexterity of the dirt-throw- 
ers, and are for some time curious to see v^o 
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is to be attacked nest; but forbearance, which' 
breeds temerity on the one side, is sure to be 
worn out on the other, and a necessity arises 
at last for applying a corrective. The first re- 
sorted to in such cases is generally that of 
thrusting the noses of the urchins into the 
filth which they had been so liberal in distri- 
buting to others ; and if that do not answer 
the purpose, recourse is had to a more effec- 
tual mode of chastisement. 

The forbearance hitherto shown to the Veil- 
ed Emxoa of this Magazine, — a worthy de- 
scendant of the Veiled Prophet of Khoras- 
san,* — and his associates, may be accounted 
for upon a similar principle. It is not that the 
public has been blind, or altogether unobser^ 
vant. The aberrations of intellect, and perver- 

* Our readers will all be aware that we allude here 
to the hero of one of the poems lately publbbed by Mr 
Moore under the title of Lalla Rookh. They will also re- 
member that the veiled Prophet was one of the most abo- 
minable impostors, — a villain who, under the cover of 
religion, sought only the punishment and destruction of 
his species, and whose features, when unveiled, were so. 
foul, fierce, and demoniacal, as to be enough to blast all 
-who looked upon them. 
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sity of heart, now so visible in the articles pub- 
lished in this Magazine, were seen from the be- 
ginning ; but no one imagined that the writers 
would continue to court infamy from year to ■ 
year, or remain reckless or blind to the con- 
sequences of persisting in their unseemlywork 
of defamation and detraction. When a nest of 
hornets are expected to die within a short pe- 
riod, of their own venom, nobody thinks, of 
smothering them at the risk of being stung 
by them ; but when their lives are pro- 
tracted beyond expectation, and when their 
molestations, instead of ceasing, become more 
troublesome and pestiferous, the unpleasant 
task of annihilation becomes a duty. In the 
same manner, as each succeeding number of 
this work distils a more deadly poison, and be- 
trays a more demoniacal Spirit than its pre- 
cursor, it would manifestly disgrace the pub- 
lic, and amount to an acknowledgment that 
society is bereft of all right feeling, if it were 
suffered longer to escape with impunity. It 
has now earned to itself a character of sheer 
blackguardism, and is unquestionably the vilest 
production that ever disfigured and soiled the 
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annals of literature. In depicting its con- 
ductors, we may get some help from the fol- 
lowing verses of Stanhurst, — verses which 
they have themselves applied to one of their 
correspondents : — 

— — " lUcketty boys^ whose green and tender age, 
" Would fein assume the prWIege of the sage, 
" And cram into the ears o' th' unwilling town 
«< The filth which folly tricklea through tlteir Owit; 
" True pwiy creatures, who nustiJie for wit 
" The Ten'mous flow that's most aveFse frsm it ; 
" Aad think, because they wield a slipp'ry pen, 
" That God has meant them to be wond'rous men ; 
" But though they strive to seize upon a niche, 
" Their works are pustules, — their disease an ilch." 

But, to use the words of Pope : — 

" Of their own works let their own Journal tell, 
" None bat themselves Can be ^eir parallel." 

The leading features of this Magazine, then, 
will be allowed by all to be matchless impu- 
dence, and a total want of principle.* In these 

• The Editors seem to have listened to the voice whidi 
has spoken in the Dunciao : — 
" Hare strip, my children ; here at once leap in ; 
" Here prove who beat can dssh through thick and thin ; 
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rejects it re(n!Htb (is of the faWe of the Cob- 
let tdmsd Monntebatjfe ; fbt " it concerns 
•* those persfine' chiefly from wIiob6 folly gain 
" arises tff impudent people." For ihe same 
reason it remintte trs gtrtf ftrofe forcibly of 
the various descriptkiTis which ThkophrAS"- 
Tos hag git^en of impudence. One species 
of it, he tells os, consist* " ia the sailing 
" cmd dding of the basest things, without 
" any sense of shaftie :" Another — " in plac- 
" ing one's diversion in a public performance of 
'* shamejul things :*' And still another, — " iii 
" conteniniffgreputdtion for the sake of some base 
" gain J*' every one of which varieties has beeft ■ 
exemplified in BlackiVood's Magazine. Calum- 
ny is C6nstantly in the mouths of its conduc- 
tors : they have sherwn an ostentatious pride 
in doing those things of which the most shame- 
less had hitherto been ashamed. They have 
dispfaygd the highest malevot^ence with an un:- 

" And irho the aaxt in lov« of dirt excvl, 

" Or dark dexterity of groping well ; 

" Who flings most filth, and wide pollutes around 

*< Tht stream, be hit the Mostblt Jeurnab bmnd," 
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blushing front j — they have, in a word, been 
the first to exhibit in society an unmixed love 
of evil. Never before did a.iiy pretenders to 
learning or genius set up an open trade in vi- 
.lification, or wantonly trample down all right, 
and sacrifice every principle of justice, for each 
and any paltry purpose of the hour. Nor is there 
any motive which can restrain the indignation 
which arises, when a set of such men will per- 
sist in thrusting the most impudent, inconsis- 
ent, and unprincipled of writings upon the 
public. For it is obvious from their conduct 
that no ties of friendship, honour, or humanity 
can bind them ; friends and foes are alike ob- 
jects of their attacks, which are conducted 
with the most unparalleled savageness and 
brutality. All the privacies of life are ran- 
sacked, — all the sanctuaries of our nature ex< 
plored and violated, for the purpose of feeding 
an insatiate and depraved appetite for scandal 
and detraction. And had their powers been 
at all commensurate with their evil dispositions, 
we should have seen religion reduced, as it is 
in their mouths, to the vilest canl, virtue to a 
byeword, and honour to an old song. These, 
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however,- are the despicable modes to which the 
editors of this Magazine have resorted, for the 
purpose of gaining a little ephemeral notoriety. 
But could anyline of conduct evince more com- 
pletely the total absence of all true genius ? Or 
would any one, who has not utterly despaired 
of producing any thing useful or honourable, 
ever think of attracting notice solely by run- 
ning down the weak, traducing the good, and 
vilifying all who have attained a name in po- 
litics, letters, or science ? The only good thing 
we rememberthem to have said is, that "without 
moral there can be no intellectual grandeur^" 
but if this be their faith, as they profess it to be, 
they must be compelled, like the devils, " to 
'* believe and tremble." The fame which con- 
sists only in wounding the feelings of a good 
man, or gilding the character of a bad one, is 
sure to be short-lived ; and when the conduct 
of those who delight only in evil is once expos- 
ed, their power of doing mischief is almost ex- 
tinguished. They may return, indeed, to their 
" dirty work again ■" but however dexterous 
and successful they may have been, ihey are no 
longer of the same consequence, either in their 
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own eyes, or in tbeeyfisof the'pubHc. They 
are known to have degraded and defiled them- 
selves much more than rt is in their power to 
vilify .others; their tnaJice is impotent when it 
is known to be exerted ta purchase bread -, it 
is despised, scorned, and latterly pitied, when 
it is found to be dh-ected only against worth 
and genius. 

It must be allowed, however, that besides 
the vulgar curiosity to see, monthly, who have 
been bedaubed, and how the dirty . abuse has 
been laid on, there is something in: the style 
and manner of the two principal writers that 
has contributed to give a temporary conse- 
quence to this Magazine. Nobody will say 
that this something is comprehension, or judg- 
ment, or sincerity, or any other of the virtues 
either of style or morals j but it is possible for 
men to be imposing for a time even by their 
vices : For as Dryden remarks,-^ 

" A conSdence in sin, when mixed with zeal, 
" Seems innocence, and looks to most as well. 

With good memories, some fancy, and 
an (fterflowing bitterness of heart, these wri- 
ters have hitherto contrived to please the 
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malieious,-^to dai^le and astonish the less 
informed, or, in other words, the greater portion 
of theif readers. They have employed by 
turns tlie florid, the prurient, and the obscure 
style, each of which is.calculated to impose up- 
on a pretty nuttreroos class. The first, we are 
told, in Maetimus Scriblehus, is gaudy, like 
the lowest vegetables which abound at the 
bottom of p»nds ^nd ditches. The sicond 
is greatly honoured by persons of quality, 
(of which a good specimen is given in the 
article on the Madonna at Dresden ;) ancf 
the third, obscurity, " bestows a cast of the 
" wonderfijl, and throws an oracular dig- 
*• nity upon a piece tehich has no meaTtlng." 
But hi this predicament will be found, by the 
aid of a slight analysis, the whole of the glary 
(JashiDg articles of this publication. In these 
compositions the design seems to be, like that 
recommended in the art of sinking in poetry, 
to form a labyrinth out of which nobody can 
get clear but the authors themselves. An- 
other great aim is, " to glare by strong op- 
" position of colours, and surprize by contra- 
** riety of images." " Choice and distinction 
*' are disregarded, not only because they curb 
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" the spirit, and limit the descriptive faculty, 
" but also because they lessen ike hook, •which 
" is qflen the worst consequence qf all to writers 

" FOB BUE^D." 

The whole o£ their compositions, indeed, 
" have much the air of prose run mad — 

" All noise and empty pomp, a itorm of words, 
" Lab'ring with sound tbat little seme afforcU." 

And, but for one circumstance to be noticed 
hereafter, might at once be set down to any 
minor poet, whose intellects have become de- 
ranged in a wild attempt to seize upon one of 
the higher niches in the Temple of Fame. 
Something like this seems almost to be ac- 
knowleged by one . of themselves : " Woe to 
*' him," he exclaims, " in whom tJie love qffame 
« precedes genius^ or bears an undue propor- 
" tlon to its power. His Sun, Light, Guardian, 
" Guide, is gone. Be is a slave driven hy blind 
" and erring Jbrces. The love of fame has be- 
" come an anxious, u^ieaay, fearful, and pain- 
*''ful passion ; — and sELF-ADMioATioN.groic/n^ 
" up a monster, in the heart, oppresses, disturbs, 
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, *' or overpowers genius." . Tliis may have beea 
stated^om experience, or, though really opera- 
ting in this manner in themselves, may only 
have been observed by them in others ; for a 
true Poet has observed, that,— 

'■ Where men oF judgment creep and fbel their way, 

" The positive pronounce without dismay ; 

" Their vmnt of light and intellect supplied', 

" By tparis absurdity stnie^ out of pride. 

" Without the means of hioviirtg r^htjrom Krong, 

" They always are decisive, clear, and strong, 

'• Where othert toil with philosophic force, 

" Their nimble nonsense takes a shorter course; 

<' Flings at your head convicUon in the lump, 

" And gains remote conclusions at a jump. 

'■< Their tmn defects, invisible to them, 

" Seen in another, they at once condemn i 

" And tho selfidolis'd in every ease, 

" Hate their own Hieness in a brothe/sjha.* 

We do not, therefore, pay our Editors any 
compliment, when, upon their own theory, we 
would ascribe their presumption, and their 
abuse of all men greater than themselves, to 
the disappointed and frenzied ambition of a 
mad poet. But, as we hinted before, this the- 
ory does not explain the whole. There is to* 
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frequently exhibited' in this Magazine a deep 
and settled malignity, which is hardly recon- 
cileable with a poetical temperament. Tliere 
is a method in this madness, that is quite in- 
consistent with the ravings of a poet. We must 
therefore hold, that the cool hostility so often 
evinced to the whole human race,~in attacks 
upon the lame, the diseased, and unfortunate, 
the innocuous and uiioffendingj-proceeds from 
a baser and more deeply rooted misanthropy 
than could arise from disappointed ambition. 

The miserable author of the worst articles 
must, have been pinched in his cradle until 
the milk of human kindaeu was turned into 
gall and wormwood > he must have been so 
maltreated in his youth, as to be unable after- 
wards to cherish any feeling but that of hatred 
to his species ^ and that hatred must have been 
nourished in manhood, until it acquired such 
a strength of passion, as to bestow upon his 
demoniacal compositions their present seii> 
blance of genius. We cannot, at least, account 
for. the malevolent phenomena upon any other 
hypothesis. 

" ETen Satan's self with him might dread to dwelt, 
■< And in his eIeiiII disccru a deeper hell." 
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Wfi have said ^ready, that these Editors 
have set up the most arrogant preten^ons to 
learning, taste, and genius i but in what man- 
ner have these been supported by their con- 
ijfict ? Hi»ve they made any discoveries 
in scLeQee, or jGontribut«d any thing wt^thy 
of being named to the advancement of let- 
ters? Have they promulgated or illustrated 
any one truth useful to society ? Have they 
either unfolded pr strengthened auy sound 
prioci^es ia politics," in general inorals, or 
even ia taste ? Have they done any thing, 

* [n Uieir tvoUtiici iitgf seev tft bmf foUvwed Iha advice 
gv/fio by Mftrtiovs Scri^r«e : '< AH great niuiiatcn, with- 
'■ 014 eitlier [uivfte or f c^aophmI viniiet, are virtuoiu bj 
" their p0tfB> li^erfJ Hwl g^Q#r«tti iipcm the public money 
" picfitiiem vpw tint pvbUc puf^Mi^uBt, by paying pub- 
" lie juu^reat ; amn^tcmandvag'^'nimmtbjitht Jlaittand 
" arfiiiesf mag>itfi<^^*'iVf>09ihe jmiiueKpenie,and viiUi3t.»v 
" By PUBI.1C succKESr lite rererw of Uie« puoeptB viH 
" serve for satire, wheveio ve at* «fvt to remu-jc, tbet 
" wboeo iota plwCi or i:aaDot £ad it, or becomes out of 
"Javour tailh the government, kathjorfeittdhu thare in pub- 
" lie praue and honour. Thnefore, the truly public spirit- 
■< ed wriuir otight in duty to strip him irfaoin the goYera- 
'■ iBwnt bath etn9p«4'" 

Those who desire a specimeD of their general talentt, 
may peruse an '< Essay on Truth," in their Itlh Number. 
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in short, to bene6t, instruct, or delight ttieir 
species ? Nay, have they done any thing to dis- 

It seems to be one of their greatest efibrts, and it anques- 
tioDaUy unites all the beau^es of their style, — its glitter, 
— ila pomp of words, — its characteristic want of precision, 
— its notable perplexity of expression, as well as ofthouglit. 
The writer, we doubt not, was right in characterising his 
.wmn life as " complicated, unordered, unintelligible ;" and 
he who could generate so much flatulency must certainly 
■' " hare sate with tiH his books around, 
" Sinking from thought to thought— 4 vast profound ; 
■' Plung'd for his sense, but found no bottom there, 
" Then writ and floundered on in mere despair." 
—So much far metaphysics ! The curious about their 
powers in criticism have an excellent specimen in the ar-, 
tide on Shakespeare's Sonnets, No. 17- This last is a ri- 
pened effort of their judgment, the accuracy of which may 
easily be ascertained by glancing at the selection made* 
especially the 30th and 98th, to prove that these sonnets 
of Shakespeare " are admiral cot^positions—^/kll of wti- 
" doM, a single line n/ten exprestitig a volume of truth, and 
'■ many single lines presenting ua with what might afford 
" theses for the illustratiou of the moralist or metaphy«< 
" cian." 

These are some of the choicest productions of men whom 
those most sapient critics, Tickler, Odoherty, and the 
Stokk, run about extolling as vastly «iq»erior to Jefprby i 
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tinguish themselves, unless it be iii a desperate 
attempt to pull down, level,, destroy, or vili- 
fy all that is good, liberal, or great? They 
wear a shewy and plausible drapery no doubt; 
but no art of which they are masters is- ca- 
pable of*coT]Cealing the cloven'foot, the taint* 
ed paw, which is visible in every one of their 
exhibitions. They ape the laogaage of ge- 
nius — the manner of talents, it is irue ; but 
when you strip their productions' of their 
glare, their cant, their blusterings, theii" fildge 
about religion and'purity, and, above all, of 
their gross and abusive personalities,— there 
remains nothing behind, not a grain of sound 
sense, — ngt a trace of right feeling. 

Buti instead of dwelling upon what these 
champions of wit and virtue have not doner, 
let us look -a little more minutely at what they 
have accomplished. * And in the outset it is 
not unworthy of remark, that their whole la- 
bours, gigantic as they would wish them to 

* Out of tite Magazine, the whole claims to distinction of 
tbflt great writer, the Scorpion, are founded upon a truly 
miKrable translation of Schlegel on German literature ; and 
those of the Leopard, on a turgid review of Lord Byron'a 
Fourth CoDto of Chiltle HaroId> 
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appear, are bottomed on a petty qiiarreU (tf 
Omr mm making. Mr Clegborn, a geotleman 
long known to Uie public as editor of the Far- 
iner's Magazine, and Mr Fringe, a quondam 
friend and brother poet of one <^ the princi- 
pal writers id this Magazine, were, for some 
time, editors of Mr Blackwood's publication, 
an office, the duties of which they stated 
they could not continue to discbarge on ac- 
count <tf the vulgar and perverse inte^erences 
of their publisher. Their connection with 
Mr Blackwood, it is admitted on all sides, bad 
entirely ceased, and, as he states, in conse- 
quence of a notice given by himself, • before 

* See the Statement and Correapondeuce prefixed to 
Ko. 8. of BUtclcwood'g Magazine. Blackwood'i letter to 
Mr Frin^l^ as there giTen, ii in thaie terms :— " Deat 
" Sir, — I have already explained to you verbally the rea- 
" SOBS which oblige me to put an end to our agreement 
" with regard to the Edinbcroh Monthly Magazine. 
" I send you this written notice in order that you may 
•* commnnicate it to Mr Clegfaom. I am," &c. The let- 
ter is dated S3d June 1817; and Messrs Pringle and 
Cleghom do not offir their services to the publishers of the 
Scots Magazine until Ike 2d Jvly, when they do so by a 
leUer which will be found on page 1. of Blackwood's 
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tliey o£fer6cl their services to Mr Constable. 
Mr Blackwood and his present editors have 
aho asserted again and again, that Messrs 
FriDgle and Cleghorn were altogether ineffi- 
cient' and useless either to him or any other 
publisher, as editors of a Magazine i and 
t^rteftve it seems impossible, on his own 
shoMring, to figare any ground onr which Mf 
JBiackwood could take offence at their being 
etHpioyed in conducting a rival publication' 
ibr any other booksellers ; for if there was even' 
the shadow of truth in Mr Blackwood's asser- 
tions, a more destreable event could not in possi- 
bility have occurred. From that time forward, 
if his own professions are to be trusted, he might 
look for the speedy decline 4nd fall of the 
Scots Magazine. And yet we find Mr Black- 
wood's new editOFB, with all their pretensions 
to superior talents, and notwithstanding their 
aifected regard for religion, virtue and honour, 
sitting coolly down to create a quarrel for their 
publisher out of the circumstances just men- 
tioned ; and having thus made a quarrel for 
their own elevated purposes, they comm need 
hostilities without delay, and have persevered in 

a 
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them with a meanness and malignity altt^ether 
unexampled. Not only are Mr Constable's new- 
editors attacked witheverysort of offensive wea- 
pons, including those prohibited as well as those 
sanctioned by the laws of war, but the vilest 
abuse is heaped upon the head of that gentle- 
man himself, and all those who are known to 
conduct or contribute to any one of his publi- 
cations. For this reason, all the venom which 
those malicious creatures could, generate or 
collect has been spitefully thrown upon 
Mr Jeffrey, Mr Playfeir, Mr Brougham, 
Mr Hazlitt, Mr Napier, Mr Murray, aud 
others who have been guilty of writing for 
the Edinburgh Review ", the Encyclopae- 

* We are greatly mUuIcen if envy of the great reputa- 
tion of this Be¥iew, and of the distinguished talents which 
hare so justly earned it, is not a leadieg pasiion in the 
heart! of these Magazine writers : 

Imiidus alterius maerescit rebus opimit 

Jimidia, skuli iton invenere tyranui 

Majtu tormentum. 
It bursts outinall dieir productions, and is strongly displayed 
in their articles on the periodical criticism of England, Ko. 
2 ; on the piesent state of Germany, aud Uie letter to Mr 
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dia Britannica, or the Edinburgh Maga- 
zine ! And this is the dignified work which 
these Chaldee giants have voluntarily car- 
ved out for the purpose of employing their 
unrivalled talents ! — for exercising their pure 

Jefirty, No. 13; the letter to Dr Chalmers, No. 1*; Tickler's 
letter to the Editor, No. 16; and, pre-eminently, in L«uer- 
winkel's letter to Professer Laugner, No. 18. Infinitely below 
the Reviewers in comprehension, penetration, and delicacy of 
feeling, these Magasine scribblers scruple at nothing which 
promises to excite a suspicion against the Review. But 
their malice and rancour are so obvious, and pushed so un- 
disgi4isedly beyond ^1 that is plausible or ration^, that -the 
effect is totally )ost op every mind possessed of the most 
moderate share orobservation. Strange too as it may seem, 
it is yet true, that the Individual who is continually declaim- 
ing against the Edinburgh Review, and representing it 
as a dying work> displayed the greatest anxiety to get an 
article of hie own admitted into it. In this object of bis 
ambition he was for once gratified; but as the Review would 
certainly die of plethora, if another of his turgid, perplex- 
ed, and laboured articles were to find its way into it, we 
are persuaded fhat he wilt never again be permitted to i^ 
pear in that work, either as a critic ofXiord Byron. or in any 
Other character. A friend of ours remarked, aft^r perusing 
the recent article on Childe Harold, " that the writer's 
" mind seemed to him like a multitude of ideas floating in 
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morality ! — and for diplaying their truly ca- 
tholic religious principles ! — In this great and 
ennobling cause, and having in view an end 
which sanctified any means, however oppro- 
brious or base in themselves, that could lead 
directly or reini'tdy to its accomplishment, — 
we 6nd them libelling age, and respectability, 
and genius ; — exhibiting pcwoKfl/ dejects and 
Innocent peculiarities to the broad gaze of the 
piib)ic ; — ridiculing all that is useful or ho- 
nourable ; — and, when nothing else would do, 
betraying the confidences of friendship, or, 
which is the same thing, making use of facts 
and circumstances which friendship, honour, 
and humanity alike called on them to hold sa- 
cred, or bury in oblivion. , 

No one who has read tlie articles on Co- 
leridge, Leigh Hunt, Hazlitt, and Hogg's 
Life, or Horee Scandicae, — which is one of the 
lowest pieces of scurrility, — one of the worst 
specimens of bad wit and deep malice that 
ever insulted the public eye,i— can be at a loss 
for instances; — nor can any one doubt,' that 
the great aim of these despicable compo- 
sitions is, if possible, to crush Hazlitt, 
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HuDt, and Coleridge, to lower H<^g, and to 
wound the feelings of Mr Gray and Mr Con- 
" stable.* .There are,'* says the moralist, " of- 
•* fences against individuals, which to some 
" may a^war trifling, that are capital oflen* 
" ces against the human race." 

The libeller of Mr Hazi-itt avows himself 
-to be an oldjriend with a new face^^-a. fece 
which certainly, whatever features it may have 
at OTie time displayed, exhibits now only those 
of a dtemon. We pretend not to know what 
Mr Hazlitt is as a man, but we know that this 
vilifier of Mr Hazlitt cannot be a good one. 
The &ct3 which he invidiously recals and pub- 
lishes, whether true or not, are facts which 
he mijst have come to the knowledge of un- . 
der circumaUoces that either imposed secre- 
cy or implied trust and confidence, t The 

* Our readers are all aware, that Mr Hunt has, in his 
Bxaminer, repeatedly called on his libeller in tfai* Magk- 
zine to declare himself, and has again and ajgain denontinlu 
ted him " a liar, a coward, and a scoundrel." And they 
are idso aware that the Sc&rpiok, (otherwise Z. ) has found 
it convenient to take no notice of these choice epithets. 

\ We allude here to the artide, Hazlitt Cron- questioned, 
particularly to the storieB of Mr H. htving been MTed by 
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.office of cross-questioner was here entirely gra- 
-tuitous and uncalled for ; and it has been long 
■Icnown, that lie " who lies in wait for errors, 
" neitherto mend them in persona, nor to jus- 
*^tify-his cboice in things, is on a road where 
"good hearts never meet." — We add, from 
.the same, authority, that "hewho, without 
."call or oflBce, industriously recals the re- 
".menibrarce-of past errors, to confound him 
."who has repented of them, is a viliain." 
, The laboured attack on Mr Coleridge, who is 
.held up as a liar, an eovious, jealous, diseased 
.egotist, and one. who exhibits a grinning and 
-idiot self-complacency, must -also be the work 
.of .a quondam friend i and- we form a wrong 
-estimate of the article*^ if -it do not exhibit 

Mr Wordsworth from the threatened vengeance of the 
peasantry, arid of his having imposed on his task-msstera. 

, This attack, on Mr HazHtt comes with a worse gr^e from 

. th^e persons, inaemucha^ theypraised him warmly in the 
outset, holding him up as the first poetical critic of the 
day, and atlerwards devoting an article to a parallel be- 

I tween him and Mr Jeffrey ; but the secret of all is, that 
Mr Hazlitt furnished several very able articles to tlie Scots 
or Edinburgh Magazine; — articles which display more 
original thinking than all that have yet appeared in Black- 

; irood's Work. 

• See the Number for October 1817. Art. 1. 
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.Specimens of fnendship betrayed — friendship 
-^Tiow converted into the bitterest enmity. 
The same remark may, with little restriction, 
be applied to the fiist and third articles on 
: Mr Wordsworth. And, mirabile dictu, tlie 
-ssjne wrilef who there represents the father 
■of the Lake poets as an " indelicate," 
-" wiin," presumptuous," ".officious," " dis- 
" gustingly egotistical," "portentously ijpio- 
■" rant,"-" pompously inane,"' " unaccoiinla- 
" ble," " self-conceited," *' arrogant," " mys- 
■" tifying," -".insblenf," '* absurd," " ludi- 
•"croiis," "drivelling,*' "slavering," " im- 
•"potent," **restles8," "irritable," " hypo- 
-" critical person," "a mere lyrical ballad- 
«*' monger," and " a dealer in low abu3e,"al3o 
'holds him up in a subsequent, but, compared 
■with the attack, an impotent defence, as — 
*' a truly great man — a noble, enthusiastic, 
"disinterested character, and one no less 
" amiable for the purity and sanctity of his 
■" life, than for the originality and splendour 
" of his genius *." What a notable instance 

' * The Eune writer also praiges Mr Wordsworth beyond 
all measure, in two sonnets which he addresses to him in 
No. 11. p. 512. and 513. Comparing Mr W.— previoudj 
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fcave we here of the bathos in compositioo, 

and of moral responsibility and consistency of 
conduct! But what have the swellings and 
awaggerings of vanity, the ravings of intoxi- 
cation, the rhodomontade of fools, or .the 
malevolence of knaves, to do with either 
taste or morality ? The business of such 
men is to viliiy all that is noble, " to let 
*'* slip the dogs of war on modest defenceless 
" merit ; to burst out into a loud laugh when 
" pale timid innocence trembles." 

But we cannot leave this subject of' abased 
friendship without asking one of the princi- 
pal writers, whether Messrs M'Cormick, Na- 
pier, Pringle, Murray, and Cleghorn, and 
Messrs Hogg and Gray, were Dot his intimate' 
friends ? AVhether he did not himself attack 
a publication of the first named gentleman, 
and when it was spoken of exclaim against 
li:r. own attack as a most disgraceful pro- 

n liiMred as so wry irritable, — to the taooa Jor pladditg. 
E<:M!)cir praise, whether meant for burlesque, or wished 
to !" c vnderxiood as sincere,— for a> to the Tirtoe of since- 
ri'.;' they obviously tindergtuid nMhiag about it, — ii al- 
-.1 1) s as fulsomcly i^xtravagut ai Uieir ceof uie is imoieft- 
c^t;'ably bitter ajid UDJost. 
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duction,* aad deay all knowledge of it i^on 
bis HONoua? He dare not, we are persuaded. 

* The gentlemaa alluded to here is Mr M^Comiick, iB4- 
vocate ; hU reviler, " the beautiful LeDpard_/ro?n the Falieg 
" of the Paint T«w. *hoiie going forth, (it is said in the 
" Chaldee MS.) is comely as dte greyhound, and his eyes 
." like the lightning of fiery fl«i]&" But hoirever beautj- 
ful a Leopard may be, he Is by nature deceitful and cruel, 
whether he cotne from the Valley or the Isle of Palms. The 
Lieopard was one of the yokefellows of the Lamb and the 
Bear, even while they were yet led by the Man of Ebony. 
He was then much caressed by the Lawyer aforeeaid, and 
fawned upon bim in his turn, for he was admitted to bw 
table, and, althiMi^ a spotted Leopard, shared ibe cauiv- 
sels of his heart. In an evil hour, however, the Lawyer 
published a compariaon ef the British and American con- 
stitutions, whereupoD, and as soon as a strange country 
was mentioned, the Leopard fastened on the publication, 
endeavouring to tear it to pieces. Not satisfied with a bni- 
lal attack on the wot^, which was published anonymoudy, 
the Leopard dragged forth his patron, — his friend,— in per> 
son, and thus made bim, against his inclination, and la 
breach of friendship, responsible, and, as far as the Leor 
pard could, ridiculous to the world. Let this be a warning 
to others against taking any untameable or untamed crea- 
ture to his bosom. Butap'o^t of the " beauli/vl Leopard," 
we should ima^e from his attaching so nuicli consequence 
to personal beauty, and comely going forth, that he if 
aome way or other related to old Timothy Tickler, who w 
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answer in the negative. And the Magazine 
which he supports besrs evidence of his 
Jibelling Cleghorn, Pringle, and Murray with 
the " malignant invention of an infant, " and 
" the cruelty of a savage." If these men 
were, as he represents them, brainless fools, 
with whom it is' a shame to be seen on the 
streets, what must we think of their late friend, 
— of their present malignant enemy, — of him 
who, to ridicule them effectually, is driven to 
the vile necessity of joking upon their person- 
al defects ! No better proof could be given of 
the real worth of their characters, or the wortli- 
lessness of Am. Nor could a more favourable 
testimony be given for Mr Murray, (not him 
of Albemarle Street,) tlian what appears in 
this malicious journal. His enemies could 
find no other way of injuring him bat by 
exhibiting some peculiarities of his manner, 
and by an allusion which, without effecting 
its object, must for ever disgrace its author. 
As to Hogg and Gray, again, the sincere 
and bosom friends of the s^vae wiiter, no 
one can read the letters of that old yet pert 

■wd to have Bworo <■ he would cut his tbroat if he iras not 
" the handsomeBt man in town !"— Poor Timothy ! 
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CDxcomfo, Timothy Hckler, without being eon- 
vioced that his object was to ridicule both, and 
if possible lower them id general estimation. 
This object, in so far as Mr Ht^g is concerned, 
is still oiore palpable ini the lines prefixed in 
his tiimte, though not Tvritten by him, to No. 12. 
of their Magazine ; — lines which are studious- 
ly framed to make both Hogg and Blackwood 
appear in the most ibsu'rd and ridiculous 
poihtbf view; aiid something worse we should 
think was intended in nenditig them both, wiik 
the haxel s'appUng, to cudgel Mr Douglas. 
It was besides exceedingly cruel to permit Mr 
Hogg to publish the mere ravings of passion 
in a letter to Mr Douglas. But the most wan- 
ton cruelty is undoubtedly exhibited in the at- 
tempt made to ridicule Mr Gray; a man whose 
ftiendly peculiarities are known to all the 
World to proceed entirely from the overflow- 
ings of a warm heart. The enemy who in 
such a case cannot forbear from insulting, is 
inhuman. What then shall we say of the pre- 
tended friend who labours to turn such a friend 
into ridicule ? 

But enough has been done to elucidate the 
high notions which these potentate journalists 
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hsre formed of friendsbip. Let us. now see 
how they honour age» re^iectabtlity, science, 
and genius^ All these, with muiy other chums 
to regard and distinction u'e.nnited in Profbe- 
aoB Flatfaik, who is bestdesi one of the most 
innocuous and unobtrusive of men '. No indi- 
viduals knew thiabtiter tlian the editors inques- 
tioD, and, with their pretensioas to Grecian 
learning, they could not surety be igcoruit of 
t2ie public honours which the Greeks and Ro- 
mans paid to their great men. The admiration ' 
s* liberally bestowed upon theu: Aatitaguished 

_ * It surely cannot be true that Dr Brewster is a contti- 
butor to Blackwood's Magazine, or, at all events, it is 
impossible that a man bo respectable can continue to 
support a work in which his eatiy and best Mend and pa- 
Uon has been BfrfiniUy traduced. An instance of the Doc- 
tor's right feeding on this subject is to be fvund in the de' 
dication of his onn worjc on FkUmophkal Instruments to 
Professor Playfair, in which he pronounces the latter to be 
" the pattern of all moral as well as intellectual excellence." 
Dr Brewster's general character likewise satisfies us, that 
though Editor of the Edinburgh EncycU>p<Edia, he can 
Deithec have had a concern, nor taken any pleasure in th« 
wanton, scurrilous, and most unjustifiable attack made ia 
the last number upon Mr Niyiier, the Editor of the Sup- 
flemtnt to the Encyelopadia Britannka. 
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citizens ^ras the most fruitful nursery of great- 
ness among these ancient republicans. 

" Every nation," says a distinguished writer^ 
" ought to respect and esteem those by vfaod 
" it has been enlightened and improved : it 
** ought to reverence theirimages, to celebrate 
*' their memories, and all hearts shonld glow 
** with the d^ire of being equally great andil- 
** lustrious." " Those," continues the same au- 
" thor> *' who have enlightened tfa«r country by 
" their talents, who have strengthened it by 
" their philosophy, and adorned it hy their ge- 
'* nius, are, if Iraay be'allowed the expression, 
** Atlasses who support the name and digni^ of 
" their nation, and transmit them to future 
" ages." But wliat, in all well-ordered minds, 
commands respect, or appears worthy of ciHise* 
cration, is exactly that which excites the malice 
and mvy of the Scobpion and his associates. 
This is the true source of their hatred to the 
Edinburgh Review. The science, geniu8> pa- 
triotism displayed in that work, are more than 
such malignant beings can bear. Taught by 
it, as nearly all the present gmeration have 
been, to see more clearly, and to think with 
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ituire iDdepeDdeii(;e, they now turn their hands 
upon their . own parent, and^ were not thett 
strength so infinitely below their inclination 
to: do mischief, we should see them oj>en- 
ly commit the crime of parricide. AU that 
they were able to do they have : done ; and 
there i^ something almost parricidal in the 
brutal outrage which they have committed oii 
the venerable, Mr Playfair. • Nothing more 
wanton,: more iinfeeling, 6i more savifge; Was 
ever .perpetrated; and from this last instance 
of their traduction it is, that we say that thei^ 
malignity is becoming deeper, and tbeir efforts 
teore pestiferous. It is impossible, when we 
thus see tbe ibulest insult offered to all that is 
w6rthy and respectable in our nature, to re- 
strain isdignation within just bounds ; and 
therefore, rather than trust ourselves in our 
own language, we shall employ that of a Ho- ■ 
lalist, whose little book of wisdom is by' no 
means inaccessible : " All-moral dependence, 
says our author^ " o« kirn who has "been guilty 

' See wliat purports to be a letter from the Baron 
Von Lawerwinkel to Professor Laugner, in the number of 
tbc Majgazine for September 1818. 
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"of one act of positive oool villany against an 
" acknowledged virtuous and nohle character, " 
'* is credulity, imbecility, or insanity." — " An 
" insult offered to a respectable character it 
" often less pardonable than a precipitate mur- 
" der; he who can indulge himself in that, 
" may bear assassination on his conscience.'* 

This ruffian attack on Mr Playfair finds 
a parallel only in the reptile productioa 
called a Letter to Dr Chalmers, than 
which nothing was ever conceived in k 
more villanous spirit It evinces at once the 
most envenomed malignity, the vilest byi- 
pocrisy, and of reason the most wretched ins. 
becility. It can impose on none but the weak 
and bigoted ; yet the object of it is truly dia- 
bolical. The author himself never could be- 
lieve that all or any of his calumnies- or an- 
founded assertions could implant a feeling 
of distrust regarding each other in the bosoms 
of such men as Mr Jeffrey and Dr Chalmers ; 
far less could he hope to effect a' separation 
between them ; but he labours hard to injure 
both in the pubUc estimation, and he obvious- 
ly hopes to succeed to a certfun de^ee widi 
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respect to the latter. There are prejudices 
which he strives to alarm ; and there are men 
so .vulgar and so weak &s to believe one half at 
least of whatever is plausibly said to the dis- 
advantage of others. But the' poisoned larrows 
yihich treachery discbarges are sure to be re- 
turned ultimately on the traitor. Every one 
sees that the Editor of the Edinburgh Review 
could not give a more convincing proof of his 
beiog friendly to religion^ than by employing 
Dr. Clialmers, the champion of revelation, to 
write in it. The letter-writer allows, that in 
what:the Doctor has written he has displayed 
a truly Christian. spirit i and supposing for one 
jnomeot that the Review has hitherto been, 
what is. falsely asserted of it, Dr Chalmers 
could not have done more for the faith which 
he professes than by making that Review the 
instrument of correcting former errors and 
.promoting future good. Knavery, however, 
can never reason logically, fairiy, or honestly j 
and the disingenuousness practised here is ex- 
actly what might have been expected from the 
- convicted .libellers of Mr Dalyell, — the uncon- 
..vicied libdlers..of .Mr Piayfair> and of many 
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others who have done 'much to honoor, and 
nothing to injure their species. 

This Letter to the Reverend Thomas Chal- 
mers, No. 14., like all the other productions 
of the same pen, contains the most extra- 
ordinary specimens of inconsistency. With 
the same breath almost, he is represented 
(p. 157) as "an orator, and nothing else,'* 
and also (p. 148) as superior to Robert- 
sox, our great national historian. * In the 
article on the Pulpit Eloquence of Scot- 
land, No. 8. Dr Chalmers is lauded, nay, 
bedaubed with praise. He is there •' the sym- 
" bol of directness' and sitnplicity,-^-he unites 
.** his power of imagination, his profoundness of 
" reason, his majesty of eloquence, with affec- 

* They represent Iiira, at one time, as preparing hiaser- 
mons with the utmost labour, — asliaving " blotted pages, 
'■ and consumed the midnight oil, in Eeorch of iidages 
" which leem to be the easy suggestions of an overflowing 
" fancy, or sentences which fall upon the ear jike the first 
■■ and Rof uro/ ^rtjTM^e of a commanding soul." At another, 
they talk of seeing in the pulpit the waves rising in his 
soul, and seem to hear afar off, " the voice of the coming 
*' tempest ;" — " to see his heart bursting with a deluge of 
*' zeal, his countenance glaring with the feeling ofunutter- 
'• able things, bis every feature indicating that he a in (&• 
" agony of itupiration." 
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** tions as uncorrupted, and feelings ae tender 
" as dwell within the piire and angelic bosom 
*' of an infant. He has there surveyed man- 
'* kind in all their conditions, — be has scruti- 
** nized all the mazes of their passions and of 
" their guilt ; — but he has done so from the 
" holy pinnacle of the temple, and no spot of 
•• human •vanity and presumption has mingled 
" itself with his soul." But the moment he is 
known to contribute an article to theEdinburgh 
Review, though it contain a plan for meUorat- 
ing the condition qf the poor through the medium 
qf &e gospel, he becomes vain, presumptuous, 
and is in danger of becoming every thing that 
he ought not to be. The whole scope, indeed, 
of the letter in No. " 14. is to lower Dr Chalmers 
in the public estimation. Mr Alison has been 
praised as fulsomely ; and we have no doubt, 
that if he ever again show favour to any of Mr 
Constable's publications, he will be brought 
down with the same sort of freedom, principle, 
andconsistency. Even Mr Scott, whose name is 
industriously circulated as one of their own sup- 
porter»— to whom they have without any hesita- 
tion, ascribed Waverley, the Taksqfmi/ Land- 
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lord, &c— who is represented in sonnets, and o- 
therwise,as"theiBightyminstreI,"of"fliorett<»i 
"moral strains i" and "the most original mind- 
*' ed man of his timet" — ^has fallen under their 
displeasure, apparently because he sold his last 
novel to the publisher of the Edinburgh Maga- 
zine. They do not, it is true, quarrel with him 
openly. It is stated, as it were by the by, that his 
style of poetry has gradually been declining,and 
that the faults of his rhyme, and a£^tation of 
gothic terms, are innumerable ; we are told> not 
as if directed against him, that " mankind have 
" become weaned from their old predilections 
" for outward atchievements ;" and the New 
Tales of my Landlord, which, had they issued 
from Blackwood's shop, would have been laud* 
ed beyond all measure, are spoken of with great 
coldness, and given as an instance that his 
prose compositions are running the same los* 
ing course with his poetry. 

That the name of Walter Scott— a name of 
which every Scotsman who glories in the lite- 
rary fame of his country has so much reason 
to be proud — should be polluted by being 
breatiiied upon as counteuuicing a publicattoft 
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80 discreditable to our national literature, and 
80 destructive of all social and unsuspecting 
intercourse among literary men — that Ihis 
should be permitted by one who does honour 
to his country by the splendour of his genius, 
and who gladdens society by the amenity of 
his manners, is one of those perplexing moral 
aberrations for which it would be impossible to 
account, were we not furnished with a humili- 
ating explanation in those feelings which led 
the same eminent individual to omit the h^- 
lowed name of General Moore in a poem de- 
voted to the memory of those who had fought 
and bled in the battles of their country ! 'VTe 
have heard, with infinite regret, as well as sur- 
prise, that the article just alluded to upon the 
New Tales of my Landlord, is from the pen of 
an aged LiUerateur, whose name also holds a 
high place in our literary annals ; with regret, 
because we had understood that this aged 
gentlemen had publicly disavowed all connec- 
tion with Blackwood's crew ; and with sur- 
prise,, because we could not have conceived it 
possible that aqy Man of Feeling could either 
directly or indirectly lend his support to a 
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publication in wliich all just feeling is so 
outrageously trampled upon. If tbis be inv 
deed true, we have here another mortifying 
instance, that the spirit of party is, in some 
natures, otherwise good and noble, so omni- 
potent in its influence, as not merely to deaden, 
but wholly to eradicate every trace of sound 
moral perception ; and this, even where there 
is but a poor chance of forwarding, in any 
material degree, the dirty plans of party poli* 
tics. Sincerely admiring the genius of both 
the distinguished individuals alluded to, and 
sincerely wishing to be also able to respect 
their characters, we trust that, for their own 
sakes, they will speedily disavow all farther 
countenance of a publication sufficiently in- 
famous be/ore, but which they must now think 
infamous beyond redemption, by its nefarious 
attempt to blacken with its deadliest poisons the 
name of one whose friendship is an honour even 
to them, — we mean Professor Playfaib. 

If those- friends of this gentleman who are 
said to have supported Blackwood's Magazine, 
— if Mr Scott, Mr Mackenzie, and Dr Brew- 
ster, shall fail to take some publfc step to maik 
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their decided reprobation of the atrocious out- 
rage that has been committed upon him,— it 
will be the more fitting for Mr Plajfair. hifn- 
self, to take some effectuai.step in his pwn vin- 
dication. If he shall have the misfortune to 
See some of his friends, abiding quietly' in the 
camp of the enemy, after such damning proofs 
of malignant hostility, it will unqtiestionably 
be the more incumbent upoa him to guard 
against the unfavourable conclusions which 
might be drawn from this marked exhibition 
of their lukewarmnesa. He will ill discharge 
his duty, if he shall allow .either ignorance or 
malignity to insinuate, that the indifierence of 
those friends affords ^me presumption ofth? 
tmtbof the calumnies fabricated by his enemies. 
The libel against Mr Playfair is of no ordina- 
ry kind. Its powers of doing mischief are cal~ 
culated to extend far beyond any personal 
consequences that it eould produce to himself. 
He is confessedly the greatest living ornament 
of our university ; an^ whatever affects his 
character, must, in no small degree, affect the 
-ct^acter of an institution, in the well-being 
of which every member of the community has 
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a near concern. The puJ/tc cannot look with 
indifibreoce to such atrocious calumnies as 
those which Iiave been uttered against him ; and 
therefore be, however conscious of being re- 
vered and' beloved by all who know him, ought 
not to treat them with iudifierence. It is 
his bouudeo duty to' consign his flagitious 
libellers to the chastisement of the law, and not 
tamely to auffei' his professional character, or 
the interests of his c<^Ieagues, to be injured by 
monthly libels, indited for the ' base purpose 
of filing the pockets of Mr John Murray 
uid Mr Williflm Blackwood. 

But to return. No one (fan suppose^'that the 
quarrel with Messrs Clieghorn and Pringle is 
taken up seriously for the s&ke of Mr Blackwood. 
It was made, and is still kept up, as a cover 
ior'much deeper malignity. The veil, how- 
ever, is so trahspareot, that the most obt 
tuse intellect can see through it ; and it 
is fortunate for mankind in general, that 
knavery and folly are seldom separated from 
each other. The true cause of all the a- 
'buse, and vilification, and malevolence, which 
we have seen exemplified, is a hatred pf all 
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virtues, and of »11 talents and genius superior 
to the libellers' own. Mr Jeffrey and Mr Piay- 
fair are abhorred and detested, because each' 
has earned a name in science and letters, and 
placed himself on an eminence to which these 
paltry vitifiers cannot look ; Hazliti is an abo- 
mination in their sight because he is rising in- 
to consequence ; and Napier, Murray, and o- 
tber respectable- men, are disliked and abused 
merely because they have purchased estima- 
tion by their talents, and rendered themselves 
truly useful to their -fellow men.~ And these 
calumniators of all the genius and worth of our 
times, despairing, it would seem, of earning 
their bread by honest labour, or any sort of 
reputable exertion, have resolved to live as 
assassins, by stabbing reputations in the dark, 
and wounding or destroying character, wher- 
ever circumstances put it in their power to ex- 
cite a suspicion or plant a weapon. 
- Notbingperhaps could evince more strikingly 
the general contempt into which this publication 
has fallen than.the language in which Mr John 
-Murray of Albemarle street, bookseller, was 
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wont to speak of it to every person who con- 
versed with him on the suhject. We do not 
consider it decent to repeat alt Mr Murray's ex- 
pressions, but he has stated again and again to 
gentlemen of the highest character, that he 
considered the " Magazine as a disgrace to the 
*' age," and a common phrase was, that it was 
" fit only to be sent to the water-closet." That 
!Mr Murray was sincere in these opinions there 
can be no doubt, and it is equally true that he 
spoke in no very measured terms of its pab- 
lisher ; and when all this is matter of notorjety, 
it required more than an ordinary d^ree o£ 
shamelessness to boast, — as the Scorpion and 
the Leopard have done, — of the novel patron- 
age of Mr John Murhay. 

There is something curious, no doubt, in the 
metamorphosis of the London bookseller, but 
still we believe the cause of it is no secret. 
Mr John Murray's connection with and obli- 
gations to the Quarterly Reviewers are known 
to the whole world. The influence -of Mr 
Choker, the' Admiralty Secretary, over that 
Review and the other publications in the in- 
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terest of Ministers, is equally notorious. The 
Man op Ebony was not iguorant of these 
things, nor of Mr Crokek's interest with the 
Cabinet, nor of bis inordinate love of puffing. 
In this last particular, it was easy for any 
one, however incapable of writing, to gratify 
ttini ; and therefore as soon as his petit volume 
on the history of England appeared, the Man 
of Plain Apparel, in propria persona, set himself 
to compose a eulogy ! One eloge after ano- 
ther was heaped upon this ricketty bantling of 
the Admiralty. The style v/as exquisite ; the 
vrriter evinced the sagacity of Hume ; and his 
work was not only capable of instructing the 
young, but of encreasing the knowledge of 
the old, and of rendering them wiser and better. 
The bait took with the right honourable Se- 
cretary, and thenceforth he received the man 
'• with the gem under his girdle" into Ja- 
vour. Ihey became indissoluble friends, — 
" Nobile parfratrilm, nequttia et nugis et a- 
" more pravorum.'' A reconciliation with Mr 
John Murray was the immediate consequence, 
and the Magazine forthwith became a political 
engine, a defender of Toryism, and an enemy 
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to all Whigs and Whiggery ! The Scorpion, as 
notorious for Whiggery as for backbiting, aod 
the Leopard, equally notorious for having a 
thousand times declared that hehad no political 
principles whatsoever, have been transformed 
into champions for the poor desolate Tones! 
What a rare device to convert a work sinking 
under its own vices into a political weapon. 
A plaster has now been found for all its sores, 
or at any rate the diseased creature will be to- 
lerated because it annoys its old friends the 
Whigs still more than its new friends the Tories. . 
■ And yet we know that the respectable part 
of the latter are not only ashamed of such an 
ally, but that they openly express their abhor- 
rence of its ugly features and contagious afifeo 
tions. Honourable men on all sides of politics 
are disgusted with such continued eshibitions 
of ^Isehood, malice, and hypocrisy. " Infamy," 
as Mr Addison remarks, " is under the direc- 
" tion and distribution of the magistrates, and 
" not of any private person. Accordingly, we 
" learn from a fragment of Cicero, that thou^ 
" there were few capital punishments in the 
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** Twelve Tables, a HbeU or lampoon, vhich 
" took away the good name of another, was 
*.' punished with death/' But what is most 
nauseating of all, is their inveterate habit 
of professing a high veneration for religion, 
virtue, and purity, which are never out of thej.c 
polluted I^ ;* yet everyone s6es that they have 
made a stalking horse of each, as it seemed for 
the moment to answer their malevolent purpose 
es. i\nd without affectation on religious . sjib- 
jects, we shall have the assent of every well- 
regulated mind to the proposition, that a great- 
er insult cannot be offered to religion than by - 
emfdpying, we should rather say perverting 
and prostituting, its exclusive forms and lan- 
guage, in libelling, ridiculing, and reviling emi- 
nent, useful, and harmless men, wantonly and 
>vithout reasonable cause or rational object. 
But has not all this been done in the Chaldee 
manuscript and the other choice specimens of 
sacrilegious' scurrility which followed it? And 

* The Scorpion (ii/iiu Z. aKm Baron Von Lawerwia- 
I(el,) has often, in converaaUon, expressed hia dubelief of 
the Christian religion ; and the Leopard entertains the 
DiUeltanli Society with imitations of preachers of the 
gospel, and osscsss parodies on the Ptalmt. 
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have not the authors of tiie rancorous trash ^- 
Hded to, added meanness and falsehood to 
their other crimes, by pretending that their 
wantonly cruel and- venomous libel was 
meant, only as ajeu d'esprii, and that if it had 
been supposed that offence would have been 
taken in consequence, it never would have 
been published.* Arrt^nce, however, can de- 
scend to any baseness. These pretended dis- 
ciples of. a creed which inculcates justice and 
mercy, and meekness and charity, assume the 
manner and employ the language of Isaiah, 
the Psalms, and the Apocalypse, the holiest 
and most sanctified books of a holy religion, 
to traduce and vilify honourable men, — to hold 

• The following " Note from the Editor" was published 
in the 2(1 edition of No. 7- p. 88. and in No. 8. fronting the 
title page, " The editor has learned takh regret that an ar- 
" tide in U^e first edition odhia number, v/bichvsti intended 
" meretj/ as ajeu etcsprit, has been construed so as to give 
" oSence to individuals justly entitled to respect and re- 
" gard. He has on that account withdrawn it from this edi- 
" tion, and can only add, that if what has happened cou/f' 
" have been anticipated, the article in question certainly 
" never would have appewed." 
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up personal defects, peculiarities, and misfor* 
tunes, to ridicule and scorn ; and then they 
pretend that all this vas intended as ai classi- 
cal and harmless amusement, — that its giving 
oflence was never anticipated ; and the lying 
declaration is no sooner made than they re- 
commence the same course of detraction and 
defamation. The hypocrisy manifested here 
is infinitely mope offensive than the' undis- 
guised malice and barbarity which led to itt 
If after all this, the sapient editors of Blaclc- 
wood's Magazine can hope to impose upon, 
gull, and deceive the public any longer, they 
are certainly deceived in the highest degree 
themselves. They may then hope to make us 
believe, that by holding up the meek disciples 
of the gospel, and all those who enter into the 
kingdom of heaven, as a crew so mean, b^- 
garly, and despicable, that rather than be in 
such company a man of spirit would volun- 
tarily chuse proceeding to the infernal regions 
in the company of kings, popes, cardinals, and 
prime-ministers ; — that by laughing at John 
Bunyan's Christian sufieringa and temptations, 
and through him at Christianity itself, — and, 
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above all, that by discoursing about the Mater 
Dei as fulsomely and lasciviously as if they' 
were pourtraying a courtezan — they are truly, 
and in goodfaiih, forwarding the cattse qf reli- 
gion/*. Such, however, if they could be thought 
serious, are the means which, in the obliquity 
of their judgment, they have resorted to. For 
such purposes, in the " Deathbed of Machia- 
" vel," and.the " Tift with Appollyon," is the 
magic lantern of Time held up to us } and for 
no other purpose, that we can conceive, have 
we been favoured with a description of tfaie 
Madonna ^ Dresden j and to nuke this far< 
famed rqireseatatton of virgin piirity* of itiah 
tronly and religious feeling, the more striking, 
they have taken care to inform us, in lahgu^^e 
too licentious to be repeated here, and fit only 
for some '.' melodious advocate of lust," that 
Raphael was enabled to pourtray this object of 
worship to catholic Europe, by studying thefi- 
gures of his mistresses : And'notwithstanding 

* It gives ug great pleasure to hear, that thoee tnilf re- 
spectable characters, Drs M 'Crie and ThomeoD, have brO' 
ken off all connection with the Man of Uie V^iL, and his 
sftcrilegions Associates, 
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their pretended regard for the character of the 
dead, adding, at the same time, the vulgar and 
exploded calumny, that this great artist died in 
the embrace of illicit love ! What renders 
this the more atrocious, is the well known 
^t, that this meretricioos article on the Ma- 
donna, with the parodies on Scripture, are writ- 
ten by the «aine briefless lawyer, or ScoapiOK. 
who has inveighed with so much bitterness a- 
gainst the poem of Rimini. We may also add. 
as a summing up of their wretched inconsisten- 
cies, that the same writer, or at least his sworn 
brother, the Leopard, has praised Byron's Pa- 
risina, and Coleridge's Christabel. poems which 
sin as heinously agunst purity and decency as 
it is well possible to imagine. 
' On this view of their conduct it is impossible 
to conceive any other reason why the veiled li- 
beller and his associates have honour, religion, 
and morals continually in their mouths, hut that 
they may shew, by way of contrast, how thor- 
oughly they can trample on the Brst, — how in- 
variably they can violate all the precepts of the 
second. — and outrage every principle of the 
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vive their prostitution of them. 

Their greatest offence, because it is that 
"which is most easily committed, and most diffi- 
cult to remedy, is their habit of exhibiting the 
past life, the persons and manners of inivi- 
duals, to the gaze and scorn of the public. A 
disfigured limb, a feeble body, a rotten tooth, 
a pimple on the face, a peculiar mode of speak- 
ing or laughing, or even a (hsease, is in this 
new school of morals an excellent subject for 
ridicule *, The foul injustice, the gross har- 
barity of resorting to such unlawful and prohi- 
bited modes of torturing their species, must be 
obvious to every one. Besides being a species 
of sacrilege, it is a practice altogether inconsis- 
tent with the peace of society. The ordinary 

* See Chaldee Manuscript. Notice to ConespondenU, 
No. 12. &c. And it may be remarked here, that unless 
they can get hold of a person to vilify, they unifonnly f^ 
in making any thing of a cauae. The art of blackening, 
however, has been carried ho far by the Veiled Beasts, 
and has been applied to so many diatinguished characters, 
that any abuse proceeding from them must ever be consi- 
edred as an honour, and as the badge of auperior meriU 
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business of life could not proceed were it to be^ 
come general. We should have nothinfj but a 
perpetual round of cudgelling, duelliiig, and 
stabbing, if every weak, odd. or even vicious 
private act of every individual were to be pub- 
lished, with alt the circumstances of nanje, time, 
and place, for the general amuseme.nt. It i^ 
not in human nature to be entirely perfect. 
There is no human being who does not ^tand 
in need of the protecting mantle of charity. 
"Who has ever attained to manhood without do- 
ing something equivocal, or absyrd, or blame- 
abte ? Who bas ever been without his mp- 
ments of inconsistency, inadvertency^ weak- 
ness, folly, or vies ? If allowance be not made 
£or these " the foulest ^^eds of distrust an4 
*• envy may be planted round the resting-place 
" of a saint." He blasphemes our nature who 
sees only the single failing of a man who has a 
hundred virtues. He is demoniacal in his 
nature and dispositions, who sinks all that is 
good, and exposes all that is bad in human 
character. No man would be safe, nor could 
any one promise himself a moment's happiness, 
if all the errors of his life might be raked up at 
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every moment, and thrown in bis teeth at the 
dtscretioD of a scoundrel. And, feastpf all. 
•would it be possible for those to 6nd rest who 
have been most inquisitive and most slander- 
ous with respect to their fellows. Neither the 
ScoBPiOK, Dor his poetical coadjutor, nor 
any one of his assistants, have lived so purely 
or blamelessly as to be proof agunst those 
darts which they have so wantonly thrown 
at their literary brethren. What tbey have done 
themselves should teach them that they also 
may be made to suiter in their turn, and when 
that turn comes, they m\\ be totally without 
that sympathy and regard which the public 
has bestowed od all who have been by them li- 
belled, ridiculed, and traduced. 
. We had much more to say to these pests of 
society, — many more contradictions to point 
out, and a host of absurdities to expose; but the 
task, we confess, has become so disgusting that 
we must leave it for a time. At no distant pe- 
riod, however, if amendment do not render it 
imnecessary, we pledge ourselves to resume 
our examination, and we farther pledge our- 
selves it shall THEN be prosecuted with much 
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less reserve, and with more personal efiect 
than it has been in the present instance. 
To use nearly their own words : — ** Let them 
" be assured, that they hare stirred up the 
** indignation of one who wilt give stroke for 
" stroke. Who will watch every sally from 
** the rebellious gate, and compel the aggressor 
*' to retire howling to his den"* — We know 
them well, — all. and each of them, — their 
names, characters, and schemes, — and we here 
give them warning, that if, in the drunkeDoess 
of their folly, they shall persist in their work of 
calumny and defamation, we shall in no respect 
spare them ( — and if we fail to make our pro- 
mise good, let the public at once pronounce 
us the most incompetent of castigators. 

Until they hear from us again, we pre- 
sent them with a sentence or two for their con- 
sideratioti from the Economy of Human Life- 
TTiey will there learn, that " he who feareth all, 
*' striketh at all," and that " tyrants are cruel 
" because theyiive in terror." " Who,'*it is there 
asked, " is he that affirms most boldly ? Who is 

• Se« Vol. lU. p. 6W. 
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" it that holds his opinion most obstinately ! 
** Even he who is most ignorant." " The heart 
" of the hypocrite is hid in his breast ; he mask- 
" eth his words in the semblance of truth, while 
" the business of his life is only to deceive." 
" In the cunning, truth itself is a lie." " The 
*' hypocrite worketh in the dark like a mole, 
" and fancieth he is safe ; but he btundereth ia- 
" to light and is betrayed, and exposed with 
" his dirt on his own head." 

And Pope has already given something be- 
yond a hint to certaia iqfaqaous persons : 

" To frieods, to fortune, to mankiDd a shame, 
" Think how poBterity will .treat your name ; 
" Then buy a rope, that future times may tell 
" Yow have at least bestowed one penny welt" 
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CORKESPONDENCE 



ON THE SUBJECT C 



ll^lacikUiooti's iltaga^tne. 



AUTHOR OF HYPOCRISY UNVEILED. . 

SIR, 

As it is nn part of a manly dupositloa to use 
insultii^ epithets to an unknown enemy, who may, per- 
haps, have resolved to remain unknown, I shall not, at 
present, bestow any upon you. Long as you remain con- 
cealed, you are a nonentity ; and any insults ofered by 
me to a person in that situation might probably not be 
felt to carry with them any degradation to him, and cer- 
twnly would not be Celt as conferring any triumph upon 
me. 

It ie probable, however, that you will come forward 
from your concealment, when you feel that you cannot 
continue in it without the cmuciousDess of cowardice. I, 
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tberrfwe, request your name and address, that I may 
■end a friend to you, to deliver my opinion of your cha- 
Tact«, and to settle time and place for a meeting, at 
which I may exact satisfaction irom you for the public 
insults you have offered to me. 

JOHN WILSON. 
53, Queen's Street, \ 
Friday, 23d Octoder.^ 



TO THE 

AUTHOR OF HYPOCRISY UNVEILED. 

SIR, 

I have no wish to apply epithets of insult to 
you till I know who you are. If you suppose yourself to 
have any claim to the character of a gentleman, you will 
take care that I be not long without this knowledge. I 

SIR, 

Your obedient Servant, 

J. G. LOCKHART. 
23, MaitUmd Street, 1 

Thursday, October 22rf 1818. J 



JOHN WILSON, ESQ. ADVOCATE. 
SIR, Fridaif, 23rf October. 

Thb Note which I understand to have been for- 
warded to you by my Publisher, will have explained why 
I did not receive your communication till within these 
few hours. 
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